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_-anewsts svery man according to his!
several ability, as the text has it. | Louis

be, the same ogcurrence
a different facet of the cut
atond. life.
will have it (let us say) that
< Andre Macarte's 3
looted by six burglars, who
via the fire-escape and
away a ruby tiara valued at
000 and a $600 prize Spits dog.
whigh (In violation of the expectora-
ordinance) was making free
halls of the Wuttapesituck~

bulideg amid a crowd of 500 excited
spectators.
My third chronicler and friend

will gather the news threads of the
happenings in his own happy way:
setting forth on the page for you to
read that the house of Antonlo
Mucartini was blown up at § a. m.
ky the Black Hand Soclety, on his
refusing to leave 32,000 at a certain
strest corner. killing a pet 3500

Pomeranian belonging to Alderman
Rutiitara’s little daughter (see
photo and diagram oppositp).

Number Four of my history-mak-
erg will simply construe from the
premises the story that, while an
andience of 2.000 enthusiasts was
listening to a Rubinstein concert on
Sixth street, a woman who said she
whg Mrs. Andrew M. Carter threw
a brick through a plate-glass win-
dow valued at 3500. The Carter
woman claimed that someone in the
building had stolen her dog.

“Now, the discrepancies In. these
registrations of the day's doings
need do no one hurt. Surely, one
méwspaper is enough for any man
ta prop against his morning water-

bottle to fend off the smiling hatred |

of his wife's glance. If he be fool-
ish "emough to read four he is no
wissr than a Higher Critle.
I.remember (probably as well as
you @¢) having read the parable of
the talents. A prominent citizen,
abofit to journey into a far coun-
try, first hands over to his servants
his goods.

talents: to another, two; to another,

each of th trained and skilled as |

|is as angry as &'

worth. So the chronicler who meg-
tioned the napkin had dt_hu_-l'o,.ur
duce the amount of the deposit or

do a lot of explaining about Ehe'

size of-the nur‘: hnh-l'-m ‘those
days. Therefon® version, wa
note that he uses the word *“‘pbund”
instead of “talent.” i

A pound of silver may very well
be laid away—and carried away—in
a napkin, as any hotel or resfau-
rant man will tell yoiy |

Bu

would be if someone should’ Nide
under his bed and make a noise 1
an assessment, He ordérs_ the um-

t let us get “away ‘from ~our

profitable servant cast Into outer

darkness, after first takipg away
his talent and giving -it to the one=
hundred-per cent fAnancler, -and
breathing strange saws, saying:
“From hjm.that hath not shall be
taken away even that which he
hath.* Which is the same as to
say: “Nothing from nothing leaves

nothing."
And w closer draw the threads
of parable, precept allegory, and

narrative, leading nowhere if you
will, or else weaving themselves
into the little fiction story about
CHff McGowan and his one talamt.
There is but a definition to follow;
and then the homely actors trip on.
Talent: A gift, endowment or fac-
ulty: some peculliar ability, power,
or accomplishment, natural or ac-
quired. (A metaphor borrowed from
the parable in Matt. XXV. 14-30.)
In New York City today there are
(estimated) 125,000 living creatures
training for the stage. This does
not include seals, pigs. dogs, ele-
phants, prize-fighters, Carmens,
mind-readers, or Japanese wrest-
lers.
ranks of the Four Million.
this number will survive 1,000,

Nine hundred of these will have
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of brotherhood or the enjoining ob-
ligations pf the matrimonial yoke
You can bestow upon a cousin al-
moest the interést and affection that
you would give to a stranger; you

The bulk of them are in the | Peed not feel toward him the con-
Out of | fempt and embarrassment that you

have for one of your father's sons
—it Is the closer clan-feeling that

attained their fullness of fame when | sometimes makes the branch of a
they shall dubiously Indicate with | tree stronger than its trunk.

the point of a hatpin a blurred fig-|

ure In a fAashlight photograph of a

Thus were the two McGowans
bbnded. They enjoyed a quiet cele-

To one he gives five 5tage tout ensemble with the proud | brity in their district, which was

commentary: “Thatl's me."” | a sirip west of Eighth Avenue with
Eighty in the pinkest of (male) | the Pump for its pivot. Their tal-
XVI court costumes, shall| ents were praised in a hundred

——There are two versions of this par- |Welcome the Queen of the (mythi-| “joints”; their friendship was famed

v—
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cal) Pawpaw Isles in a few well-

Geeorge Did 1t; $10,

There are worse
craps shooting.
Judging from the nolse some of
the bone rollers make and the noise
the cops make before and after a
raid, you would think that the town
was belng chewed up In little pleces
Far be it from us to criticize the
f'eops that made Ninth street
look pale the other night, but, after
all, the boys who were In the game
werd doing nothing very bad.
Pdliceman Messer, of the First

crimes than

‘ precjnct, has a remarkable pair of

earsy He heard a noise that re-

, minded him of a dice factory, and

sailed in and arrested George Craig

t and gharged him with permitting a

gamé in his rooms.
iceman found thirty others

cra
Th

_in th§ gmme and took their names
' as wilnesses. ;

Aftdr all this trouble ome would
think that Craig was in for some-
thing gwful, but fortunately he was
brought before a judge who under-
stands human nature.

After fining-Craig $10, Judge Har-
dison remarked that hs nDever yef
heard of a bunch of lively ones get-
ting together without a little crap
game or somséthing like jt. there-
fore did not consider it a terrible
crime.' !

Jim Jams James.

One day James Brown was feel-
ing extra good. Probably he .félt
like wrapping Jack Johnson around
his Mttly finger and then

him in the ashean.

Anyhow, James visited the home
of Amella and James Bowman and
an argument started in the oid-
fashioned manpner. So it was sald.

SBomeone left an empty milk bot-
tle lying around and James spot-
ted it

Just what was said could not be
Accurately ascertained, but James
®ot hold of the bottle.

“Yo' all want some g oes
yo'T™ inquired James as got a
Eood hold om the bottle. “That be-

in' the case. Ah will present yo' all
wid some lumps for yore coco.”
With that he hit the coupls over
their heads and then ran. No geod
prize fighter would have done that.
Shortly afterward the cops found
James and put a double-barreled

rized words, turning a tip-
tilted nose upon the 900.

Ten. in tiny lace caps. shall dust
Ibsen furniture for six minutes after
the rising of the curlain.

Nine shall attain the circuits, be-
sleging with muscle, skill, eye. hand,
voice., wit, brain, heel and toe the
ultimate high walls of stardom.

One shall inherit Broadway.
venit gloria mundi.

Cliff McGowan and Mac MacGowan
were cousins, They lived on- the
West Slde and were talented. Sing-
ing, dancing. imitations, trick bicyle
riding, box, German and Irish dialeot
comedy, and a little sleight-of-hand
and balancing of wheat straws and
wheelbarrows on the ends of their
chins came as easy to them as it is
for you to fix your rat so it won't
show or to dodge a creditor through
the swinging doors of a well-lighted
cafe—according as you may belong
to the one or the other division of
the greatest prestidigitators—the
people. They were slim, pale, con-
summately s=elf-possessed youths,
whose finger nails were always irre-
proachably (and clothes seams re-
proachfully) shiny. Their conversa-
tion was in sentences so short that
they made Kipling's seem as long as
court citations.

Having the temperament, they did
no work. Any afternoon you could
find them on Eighth avenue, either
In front of Spinelll's barber shop,
Mike Dugsn’s place, op the Limerick
Hotel, rubbing thelr forefinger nalls
with dingy silk handkarchiefs. At

8Bic

ble, and Cliff and Mac had, casually,
as It were, dragn near mentioning
something, disinteresterdly, about a
game, well, indeed, would it have
been for you had you gone your way,
unresponsive. Which assertion, care-
fully considered, i= a study in tense
punctuation and advice to strangers.

Of all kinships it is Iikely that
the closest is that of cousin. Be-
tween cousins there exist the tles
of race. name and favort—ies ck-
er than water, and yet not e
lated with the jealous precipitations

Split-Second
Comments
On the News

By ROBERT QUILLEN

Fervid - remark by a
male. The equivalent of woman's
tears. "

Well, why shouldn't speech be
frée? Very little of it is worth

anything.
Germany shed her blood f

3 reely
untll fortune cast her.in the .role
of turaip.

Discretfon is the better part of
exbressing 4n opinion of the wife's
new hat

|

any time, if ybu had happened to be|
standing, undecisive, near a pool ta-

even in a neighborhood where men
had been known to fight off the
wives of their friends. (Thus do
the limitations of English forte us
to repetends).

So, side by side, grim, sallow,
lowering. inseparable, undefeated,
the cousins fought their way into
the temple of Art—art with a big
A which causes to Intervene a les-
son In geometry. :

Une night at about 11 o'clock Del
Delano dropped Into Mike's place
on Eighth Avenue. From that mo-
mant, instead of remaining a Place,
the cafe becdme a Resort. It was
as though King Edward had con-
descended to mingle with ten-spots
of a different suit, or Joe Gans had
casually strolled in to look over the
Tuskogee School; or Mr. Shaw, of
England, had accepted an invitation
to read selections from ‘Rena, the
Snowbird’ at an unveiling of the

proposed monument James Owen
O'Connor at Chinqua s, Mis-
siesippl. In spite of t e compari-
jons, you will have to told why

the patronizing of a third-rate sa-
loon on the West Side by the said
Del Delano conferred. such a spe-
cific honor upon the place.

Del Delano could not make his
feet behave; and so the world paid
him $2,000 a week to see them mis-
conduet themselves on the vaude-
ville stage. To make the matter
plain to you (and to swell the nub-
ber of words), he was the best

between Ottawa and Corpus Christi.
With his eves fixed on wvacancy
and his feet apparently fixed on
nothing, he “nightly charmed thou-
sands,” as his press agent incor-
rectly stated. Even taking night
performance and matinee together,
he reely could - have charmed
more than 1,800, including those who
left after Zora, the Nautch girl, had
squeezed herself through” a _hoop
twelve inches in dlameter, and those
who were walting for the moving
picturees,

But Del Delano was the YWest
Bide's favorite; and nowhere is there
a more loyal Side. Five years be-
fore our story was submitted to
the editors, Del had crawled from
some Tenth avenue basement lke
a lean rat and had bitten, his way
into the Big Cheese. Patched, half-
st cuffless, and as scoranful
of the Hook as an® interpreter of
Ibsen, he had danced his way into
health (as you and I view it) and
fame on Amateur Night at Creary's
(Variety) Theater in Eighth ave-
nue. A bookmaker (one of the kind
that talent wins with Instead of
losing) sat in the audience, aslesp,
dreaming of an impossible pick-up
among the amateprs. After- a
snore, a glass of beer from the
handsome waiter, and a temporary
blindness caused by the diamonds
of a transmontane blone in Box B,
the boekmaker woke up long enough
to engage Del Delano for a three
weeks' trial engagement fused with
a trained-dog short-cirenft covering
the threé Washingtons—Helghts,
Statue and Square

BY the time this story was, read
and accepted, Del Delano was draw-
Ing his $300 a week, which, divided

-

fancy dancer on any of the circujta.|

NEW YORK, April 16—It looks
as If Broadway was facing a real
drought. The entrance of the po-
lice into the prohibition enforcement
tangle has put goose-flesh on the
cabaret and table d'hote propri-
etors. They are white-faced and
stunned. The hootlegger is said to
carry his wares in an eye-dropper,
for prominent hips are dangerous.
Beores have been arrested for carry-
ing hooch on the hip.

I saw police stop everyone enter-
ing a large hotel.downtown with
a packag» of any kind. They would
shake the package for a faint gur-
gle, and feel of it for any evidence
of a hidden bottle. In many of the
cafes they boldly approach tables,
pick up patrons' drinks, and sip
them. e

They are going after drink ‘vio-
lators roughshod. Broadway. ever
ce¥nical, says it Is only a plot to
make people so disgusted with pro-
hibition that they wih “do some-
thing’,) but Broadway doesn't indi-
cate what “they will do.” Night life
is as tame as it was during the days
that all lights were ordered out at
11 o'clock:

The corner saloon hl‘ given ' up
the struggle. Ten closed in the
Tenderloin of Broadway in one day
this past wegk. Even the home
brewers, who were quite braszen,
are now pulling dowg their blinds
when they do thelr wdekly brew,

Public drinking. which was done
s openly as in the old days, has
suddenly vanished. All of the res-
taurant parties are gow bheing held
in private apartments. ' People hes-
itate to oarry any kind ‘of a bottle
through the street. heeause they are
sure to be stopped and gquestioned.

The publie .is appesring very in-
dignant, but outside of writing to
the newspapers. are submitting
calmly to what they:c®1l “indigni-
ties." And they make bold threats
to leave New York flat and live in
Bermuda, Cuba, or eveén go to Eu-
ropean countries.

r
that "New York has betome more
autocratic than Russia in its palmi.
est days.” And, he adds, “Look what
has happened to Russla. Next week
I am disposing of all of my property
in New York City and wil close a
business employing 500 persons,
and move to England with my wife
and three children.”

Governor Miller, who I8 being
blamed for the new conditions, s
about as popular on Broadway as
Henry Ford would be in the Bronx.
But is only Broadway that is worry-
in Most of New York has well-
filled cellars, anyway, and they are
willing for the police to do as they
please, provided, of course, they
do not invade any private cellars.

to a comservative morning pape

Evelyn Thaw agaln achieves the
front pages. She has given up the
stage after bitterly arralgning the-
atrical managers, and has rented a
private house In the” Fiftles, where
the will open a tea room. She s
sulng hen husband, Jack Clifford,
the dancer. for divoree, and, in re-
taltation, Clifford led a gang of
detective raiders to Evelyp's new
abode thi= week. -and, she claims.
broke down the doors. They found
" ung man there, but it wa=
stated that he had been emplbyed
to help Miss Thaw move and to act
ms a sort of watchman over ' the
place. The former “Floradora"
beauty is in poor health. and re-
porters who saw her say she is
“only a ghost of her former self.”

It develops that there' have been
seven confessors to the Joseph ¥Bi-}
well murder. The ot night =
trembling young man entered police |
headquarters and, in a tense voice,
cried: “Well, lock me up! 1 did it |
A detective sergeant looked up fr 'm
his paper., yvawned, and Jnquired:
"1 suppose you shot Joe Elwell?*
The youth replied: “Yes, I did it
and—" but before he dompleted l:i-!
sentence he found himself outside

One Fifth avenue clubman writes

& dancer’s ought to be. You've been |
self - taught until ym.:'n almost |
ruined, but mot quite. ~ What you |
need is & trainer. I'll take you In |
hand and put you at the top of the
profession. There's room there for
the two of us. You may beat me” |
sald the Master, casting upon him |
a cold, savage look combining so
much rivalry, affection. justice and
human hate that it stamped him at
once as one of the littlé great ones
of the earth—"you may beat me;
but 1 doubt it I've got the start
and the pull. But at the P is
where you belong. Your name} you
say, is Robinson™

“McGowan,"” repeated the amateur.
“Mac McGowan/

“It don't matter," sald Delano.
“Suppose you walk up to my hotel
with me. I'd like to talk to you.
Your footwork is the worst 1 ever)
saw, Madigan—but—well, I'd like to
talk to you. You may not think so,
but I'm not so stuck up. I came off
of the West Side myself. That over- |
coat cost me $800; but the collar
ain't s0 high but wha' 1 can see
over it. 1 taught myself to dance,|
and I put in most of nine years at it|
before 1 shook & foot in public. But |
1 had genjus. ] dido't go too far
wrong In teaching myself as you've
done. You've got the rotienest
method and style of anybody I ever
saw."” |

“Oh, 1 don’t think much of the few
little steps I take,” said Mac, wtih
hypocritical lightness. i

“Don’'t talk like a package of self-
ralsing buckwheat flour,” said Del
Deélano., “You've had a talent handed
to you by the Proposition Higher Up:
and it's up to you to do the proper|
thing with it. I'd like to have you
g7 up to my hotel for a talk, if you
will’

In his rooms in the King Clovis|
Hotel, Del Delano put on a arlrlel]
house coat bordered with bold brlldi

nd set out Apollinaris and & box of

weel crackers. |

Mac's eye wandered. |

“Forget it," said Del. "“Drink and
tobacco may be all right for a man
who makes his living with his
hands; but they won't do if yon'nl
depending om your head or your |
feet. If one end of you gets tangled.’|
50 does the other. That's why beer |
and cigaretibs doa't hurt piano play- |
ers and picture painters. But you're
got Lo cut "em out if you want to|
do mental or pedal work. Now, have
a crackef, and then we'll talk some.”
7 “All right,” said Mac. *I take it

conveyed by prodding elbéws and
growls of dne-sided Introduction.*

Upon Charley, one of - the. bar-
tenders, both fame and fortune de-
scended simultaneously.’ He thad
once been honored by shaking hands
with the great Delano at a Seventh
avenue boxing bout. So with lungs
of brass he now cried: “Hallo, Del,
old man; what'll it be?"

Mike, the proprietor, who was
cranking the cash register, heard®
On the next day he raised ‘Charley's
wages §6 a weela

Del Delano drank a pony beer,
paying for it carelessly out of his

earnings of $42.85 5-7. He
nodded amiably but coldly at the

long line of “Mike's patrons mnd,

strolled past them into thé rear
room of the cafe. For he heard
in there sounds pertaining to hir
own art—the light, stirring stae-
cato of & buck-and-wing dance.

In the back room Mac Gowan was
Eiving a private exhibition of the
genius of hisfeet. A few young men
sat at tables looking on crifically
while they amused themselves
seriously with begr. They nodded
approval at some new fancy steps
of Mac's own Invention.

At the sight of the great Del De-
lane, the amateur's feet stuttered,
blundered, clicked a few times, and
-.-odr to move. The tongues of
one's ghoes become tied in the pres-
ence of the Master. Mac's sallow
face took on a slight flush.

From the uncertain cavity be-
tween Del Delano’s hat brim and
the lapela of his high fur coat col=
lars came a thin puff of cigarette

and then a voice:
"~ Do that last step over again, kid,

A 't hold your, arms quite so

along with his last sniff of eml,nt"

£f .
the dancer erect and as m
&z a plilar of the ecolonial portico!
of a manrsion in a Kentucky. prohi
bitioh town, Mac felt that he had
done his best and that DMano
would turn his back 6 “him . to
derisive scorn. ’

An approximate sflente followed,s
broken only by the mewing of a
cafe cat and the hubbubd and uproar
of a few milllon citisens and trane
portation facilities outside.

Mac turned a hopeless bdut nervy.
eye upon Del Delano's face. In Mt
he read disgust. _admiration, , envy,
Indifference, approval, dissppoint-
ment, praise and contempt.

Thus in the countcnance of those
we hate or love we find what we
most desire or fear to see. .Whigh
Is an assertien equaling in its wis-
dom and chiaroscuro the most fa-
mans sayvings of the most foolish
philosophers that the world has ever

his

kuown. y

‘Del Delano fogm«r‘wm‘ﬂ
overcoat and hat.  In two nutes
he gmerged and tarned his left side
to Mac. Then he spoke.

“You've got a foot moviement, kid,
like & baby hippopotamus irying to |
side-step a jab from a humfning-
bird. And you hold yourself, like
& truck driver having his picture
taken in a Third avenue photograph
gallery. And you havent got any
method or style. Afd, your knees
‘mre about a= limber as w couple of
Yale pass-keys. And you strike the
eYe &s weighing, let us say, 450
pounds while you work. But, say,
wonl*_ you mind giving me your
name

“McGowan." said Jhe humbled am-
ateur—"Mac McGowan.”

Delano the Great slowly lighted a
clgarette and continued through its
smoke: . LA "

“In other words. you'rs rotten.
Y 't dance. But I'll tell you
one thing you've got." it
w It al]l off of your- system |

you're; &t It"” sald Mae
've 1 got?” : .
“Genlus,” Del Delano. “Ex-

cept myself, IT's up to be the
fancy dancer in the United
Europe, Asia, and the colo-
nial possessions of =
“Smoke up!™ sald »
“Genius.” repeated the Mas

Your. brains are i

otidil] ess | -

lamatewr night a month from temor- )

an h -of course, for you to
otice my hopping around. Of course
‘d-like to do something in a profes-
Ix:l line. Of course I can sing a

‘and do card tricks and Irish
German comedy stuff, and of
I'm not so bad on the trapese
amd mlenle stunts and Hebrew
moso and——-"
moment,” jnterrupted Del
Delanb, “before we begin. I saidyou
couldn’t dance. Well, that wasn't
quite right. You've only got two or
three bad tricks in your method.
You're handy with your feet, and
you belong at the top, where I am.
I'll . put theére. I've got six weeks
sgntinuous'in New York. and in four
L can shape up your style till the
booking agentk will fight one.anoth-
er to get you. Amd I'll do it, too,
I'm of, from, and for the West Side.
‘Del Delano’ looks good on billboards
but the family name's Crowley. Now,
Mackintosh — MeGowan, | mean—
you've got your chance—fifty times
a better one than I had.”,

“T'd be a shine to turn it down,”
sajd Mac. “And 1 hope you under-
stand 1 appreciate it. Me and,K my
cousin ClIff -McGowan was thinking
of getting & tryout at Creary's on

row.” . .
“Good stuff!™ said Delano. *“I got
mine there. Junius T. Rollins, the

booker for Kuhn & Dooley, jumped
on the stage and engaged me after
my dance. And the boards wepe an
Inch deep in nickels and dimes and
quarters. There wasn't but nine
penny pleces found in the lot.”

after two minutes of pensiveness.
“that my cousin Cliff can beat me
danciag. We've always been what
¥you t call pals. +If you'd take
him instead of me, now, it might
be Dbetter. He's Invented a lot of
steps that I can't cut.” .

“Forget
days, W
of every week from now till
amgteur ta off, 1'l1 coach
you. I'll :3. rmm as I am:
and nebody could do more for you.
My act's over every night at 10:15.

i
i
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“you've® got a talemt for genius.
o 4 -'." ;
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drain pipe underground discharged

#“T ought to tell you,” sald Mac.}

;
$
i
hy
i
i

|
:

Il ¢
i
';!E
H
:
&

i
|

y
i

i

1
TR
1 ks
1 Ed
55e

i;;!
f
i1kt

f
i

:

s
|

{
£

In the mystery of Evi-
" the thing which the mur-
derers , did mot kpow or suspect
when they flushed out the bathtub
after cutting up their victim's boay
in it, was that the drainage of that
particular house was mnot carried
into the sewer, but discharged into
the sandy soll below the surface
of the ground nearby.

1t they had used omnly ordinary
care in flushingout the bathtub, the
crime probably mnever would have
been discovered But they allowed
the water to run for hours. The

more rapidly tham the sandy soll
could absorb, and gradually the
bloody water seeped up to the sur-
face and formed a litile popl
“This had been noticed by a man
who hapened to be passing through
the neighborhood. and who thought |
nothing of it at the (Ime I.Atnr.l
|

when the case became & nation-
wide mystery. It occurred to him
that there was just one chance in
s ghousand that he had unknow-
ngly stumbied on something con-
ected with it. He reported to the
police, who soon threw a net around |
the Man and woman once they sus- |
pected whom to look for.

Can you tell why Harvey |

Hunt was— f
|

NOT GUILTY. i

“The man had been delibergtely
poisoned There was no doubt

about that,” Dr. Norwalk was uy-l'
ing. *“Those symptoms ?ould anly |
have come from the one'drug, and

|t_h.t was & drug which 1T was not | (Copyright. 1981

before 1 would am East-Sider, or
any of the Flatbush or Hackensack
Meadow kind of butt-iners. 1’1l sgf
that Junius Rollins Is present on
your Friday night: and if he dorft
climb over the footlights and offer
sou fifty a week as a starter, I'll let
you draw it from my own salary
every JMonday night. Now, am 1
talking on the level or am I not™

Amateur night at Creary's Eight
Avenue Theater is cut by the same
pattern as amateur nights else-
where. -After the reguiar perform-
ance the humblest talent may by
rrevious arrangement with the
management. make jt= debut upon
the public stage. Ambitious non-
professionals, most self-instructed.
display their skill and powers of
entertainment along the broadest
lines. They may sing. dance. mimic,
juggle. contort. recite or disport
themselves along any of the ragged
boundary lines of Art |
ranks of these anxious tyros are!
chosen the professionals that adorn |
or otherwise make conspicuous the
full-blown stage. 8 agents de-
lieht in recounting the nmnﬂ
mouthed and close-eared reporters
stories of the humble beginning of
the brilliant stars whose orbits they
control,

Such and such a prima donna
ithey will tell you) made her initial
bow to the public while turning
handsprings er an amateur night
One great maginee favorite made his
debut on a generous Friday even-
ing singing coon songs of his own
composition A tragedian famous
on two continents and an island first
attracted attentin by an amateur
impersonation of & newly landed
Scandinavian peasant girl One
Broadway comedian that turns ‘em
away got a booking on a Friday
night by reciting (seriously)
graveyard scene in “Hamlet.”

Thus they get their
Amateur night is a kindly boon. It
is charity divested of almsgiving
It is a brotherly hand reached down
by mgmbers of the best united band
of coworkers in the world to raise
up less fortunate ones without
labeling thém beggars. It gives you
the chance, if° you can grasp it te
step for a few minutes Lefore some

From the |

the playing by the orchestra of some

the solgs of your shoes may be clearly
holding” to the uppers, to secure =
salary equal - fo & Congressman's
or any orthodox minister's. Could
an ambitious student of literature
or’ financial methods get a chanoe
like that by speggling twenty min-
utes in a Carnegie library? 1 de
not trow so.

Let us say that the specific Friday
night has arrived on which the for-
tunate Mac McGowan was to justify
the flattering predictions of his dis-
tinguished patron and, incidentally,
drop his silver talent into the slit
of the slot-machine of fameé and
fortune that gives up reputation and
dough. 1 offer, sure of your ac-
quiescence, that we now folswear
hypocritical philosophy and bigoted
comment, permitting the story to
finish itself in the dress of matérial
allegations—a medium more worthy,
when held to the line, than the most
laborious creations of the word-
milliners.
(Page
here.)
ecasily among the wings with his
patron. the great Del Delano, For,
whatever {footlights* shone In the
City-That-Would - Be - Amused. the
freedom of their unshaded side was
Del's. And if he should take upan
amateur—see? and bring him arodnd
—see? and, winking one of his cold
blue eyes, say to the manager: "Take
it from me—he's got the goods—
s€e?" you wouldn't expect that
amateur to #it on an unpainted
bench sudorifically awaiting his
turn, would you? So Mac strolled
around largely with the non-pareil;
and the seven wafted, clammily, on
the bench.  °
A giant in shirt sleeves. with a
grim, kind face in whith many
stitches * been. taken by sur-
geons from time to time, I o,
with a long stick. looped at the end.

of
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chance |

badly painted scenery and, durmti

ten or twelve bars of music, and while | r #

* But shall we look in at Creary's?|
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about half his fortune to her. May
have done It of his own accord. and
may be she persuaded him. I dom®
know. I mnever suspected such &
thing.”

Dr. Norwalk threw up his hands,
as though tg wave aside all

overcoat.

“Tes.” sald the detective. “Tm
going down to police headquarters
and get that girl released if 1 can.
She dldn't do it, of course. Why
you don't believe it yourself ™

“If ‘you ask for my opinion from
what 1 know of Miss Surdley I'd salr

no. But. man allve, T can't doubt
the evidence.ocan I, without dis-
respect to my own intellect™ Na,

Harvey, Yyou never can tell what the
best of them will do. What makes
you think she didm't™

“The same thing that makes you
think she did. doctor.” Hunt said,
“the fear of stultying my intelll-
gence.”

“I don't quite un-vrltand you, my
boy. Be specific.

Can you tell why Harvey Hunst
was ronvinced of Mins Surdier™s in-
mocence

, By Public Ledger Co.)

shina) turns—the Grand March of the
Happy Tiuzzard—had beem complet-
ed; the last wrinkle and darn of theur
blue silkolene cotton tights had
vanished from the stage. The man
in the orchestra who played the ket-

tle-drum, cymbals, triangle. sand-
paper, whangdoodie, hoof-beats, and
catcalls, and fired the pistol shols,

had wiped his brow The illegal hol-
iday of the Romans had arrived

While the orchestra plays the fa-
mous wa'tz from “The Dismal Wife™
let us bestow 200 words upon the
psychology of the audience

The orchestra floor was filled he
people The boxes contained pers
sons. in the galleries was the foreor-
dained wverdict The oclague was
there as it had originated Ian the
stone age and was afterward adapt-
ed by the French Every Micky and
Maggie who sat upon Creary’s amna-
teur bench, wise beyvond their tal-
ents. know that their sucecess or
doom lay already meted out to them
by that crowded, whistling, roaries
mases of Romans in the three gei-

leries. They knew that the winnihg
or the losing of the game for each L]
one lay in the streagth of the

“gang” aloft that could turn the ap-
plaure to its favorite. On a Broad-
| way first night a wooer of fame may
:--m it from the ticket buyers over
the heads of the
Inot so at Creary’s. The amateur's
fate is arithme The number of
his supporting admirers presemt at
hix dryvout decides it in advance. Bfit
how these outlying Friday nights
put to a certain, shame the Mondaya,
Tuesdavs, Wednesdayvs, Thursdavs,
Saturdays and matlinees of QLhe
Eroadway stage vou should know.

(Here the manuscript ends.)
(Copyright, 1981, by Wheeler Byndicate)
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The Bun is In an aspert today
which is favorable to the inhabi=
tants of earth, according to astrolo=
g€Y.- Jupiter, also is friendly, but
Uranus ig adverse.

Under this sway it Iz wise te seek
the association of persons who have
be cefits to bestow.

It s & promising direction for
those who desire political appoint-
ments or financial favors

There ls an especially good sign
| for those who visit friemds and cn-
tertaining will have more than mere
social popularity as a reward, for it
i= written that casugl meetings un-
der this rule, may bring about grest
benefils

The stars presage honors fof
Judges and heads of educational 1n=
stitutions

Congreds and other legisiative
bodies have the best possible plane-
tary government. making for large

rs lndicat‘e‘

accomplishment that will aid na-
| tiohal progress.

; Uranus 8 In a place deemed
threatening to the serenity of the
public mind. A tendency toward

industrial unrest will be emphasizen.
This is not a lucky day for woo-
ing, since there will be a glamour
| over personalities that are not real-
|1y lovable
i Aviation has a threatening sign
that seemg to indicate accidents
Danger to the person of Lioyd
George is denoted by the planets
England continues under a sway:
that forecasts serious troubles.
Personsowhose birthaate it js have.
the augury of a fortunate r in

which they will make profitable
employed will Enin
m‘ born on this day have the 1
m of Aries are usually gem-
endowed with brains that

-
g

business ventures. Those who are
Success as & gulde. Thepn
know how to wuse.
the



